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“What Fools These /Nortals Be!" 


G" WHERE you can have no letters, no newspapers, no telegguns, where the 
ring of the telephone bell is never heard, and where even the Marconi can- 


not come Lhe Rev. Mr. Aked, 
Or the subpceni. ae: 


Mr. Harriman made a grave mistake at New London. If, instead 
of crying angrily, “ You'll hear from me later,” when Chairman 
Schweppe of the Regatta Committee ordered his arrest, he had given 
vent to his inspiring, * Wow, 
wow, wow,” he might 
have passed for an ex 
uberant alumnus of 
either Yale or Har- 
vard, voicing his old 
colle ve vell, and bye en 
sentenced  t nothing 
worse than the obser- 
vation train. Another 
year, the Regatta 
Committee may avoid 
unpleasantness and 
misunderstanding — by 
making an exception 
to all race rules and 
course regulations in 
Mr. Harriman’s favor. 
On those who are ac- 


customed — t obey. 


obedience to rules im- 
poses no particular 
strain. ‘To others, 
however, obedience is 
torture. 
> 4 

JN THE archives of the 

Pennsylvania Rail- 
road has been founda 
letter from James 
Buchanan, written in 
sg when he was 
President of the United 
States, declining a free 
Pins. In those davs, 
the temptation was not 
great. Seats were hard, 
springs were few and 
stubborn, and the com- 
forts of the private car 
were those of the 
modern caboose. 


Ne 


WE READ that Mark 

Twain was “lion- 
ized” in the British Par- 
liament. Quite right. 
Mark has a mane MERELY A 


Payable to acdy 





F5.00 per year, 


for three mouths 


thee 


ONG says he goes out with horses and dogs and guns, and never gets within 


* three hundred yards of a beast 


From which 


Long shot. 


John Burrough 


is derived the 


™“< 


and handy expression, 


Monstrur Jusseraup, French Ambassador to the United States, 
says that President Roosevelt is “the greatest man of the Western 
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Hemisphere—head and 


shoulders above every 
one else.” Head and 
shoulders! If that 
isn’t a direct slap at 
Vice - President Fair- 
banks, what is ? 

“— 


| CONFESS that back in 

January and February 
I was fearful of the out 
come for a good deal of 
the tegislation desired by 
the Governor and all of 
us.— //erhert Parsons 


A list of “all of us” 
who were “fearful” 
would be well worth 
printing. Some of 
“us” were not any 
too fearful. 

a 4 
Tue rRienps of Fair- 
banks are all worked 
up over an Indiana 
Hughes Boom. Gover 
nor Hughes is backed 
for the Presidency “by 
the Conservative ele 
ment of the party,’ 
which is) unalterably 
opposed to that dash- 
ing and desperate radi- 
cal, Charles) Warren 

Fairbanks. 


‘Ne 

VERY EFFORT Is being 

made tokeep from Mrs, 
Astor the news of the sepa- 
ration of her favorite 
grandson, HH. Coleman 
Dravton, and his wife. 
Daily Paper 

That is, evervbody 
is striving to save Mrs. 
Astor pain except the 
newspapers, whose 


specialty is causing 
pain. 
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THE SUMMER 


MERCANTILE AMERICA. 


W'" RE are the proud Americans of ancestry colonial ? 
To sound their praise in vain IT strum my unresponsive lute. 
The uninspired strings refuse their tuneful testimonial 
‘The merchants’ names along Broadway have made their 


music mute 


Goldberg, Silverberg, Cohen, Jarmulowsky, 
Oppenheimer, Geisenheimer, Isaacs, Rubenstein, 
Blumenthal and Rosenthal and Aarons and Sadowsky,— 

Is this the stock of Plymouth Rock, the blood of 


Brandywine ? 


Well may the stranger rub his eyes with slumbrous 
mdecision, 
Well may he pinch himself and hark to hear the 
roosters crow, 
Nor be surprised to wake and find ‘twas all a dreamy 


Vision 


Of Main Street in Jerusalem two thousand years ago : 





Goldblatt, Silverblatt, Lefkowitz, Bobinsky, 
Abraham and Benjamin and Solomon and Shem, 
Rubinowitz and Moscowitz and Finkelstein and Shinsky — 
The chosen breed and vital seed of old Jerusalem 
John Ludlow. 


WHEN THE VICTORY IS WON. 


HERE was one other thing which I wished to ask the man of the 


T 


remote future about. 

“Tell me,” quoth I, “do women vote in your day ?” 
“No,” replied he, “they don’t.” 

“Do they still seek the right of suffrage ?” 

“Oh, bless you, they’ve had that these hundred years.’ 


’ 


t may be difficult to exaggerate 
generally succeed in doing it. 








the importance of some 


CK 





CONSTELLATION. 


REAL APPROPRIATE 


to Low Comeptan.—When we started on the road with the 
show it was called “The Marquis of Mazuma,” but after eight 
weeks the name was changed to “The Big Stick.” 

‘THe BARTENDER Introduced ‘Teddy, eh ? 

THE Low CoMEDIAN No; the angel had been stuck for ten 


thousand dollars. 


CALLED. 


IMMY JENKINS (/0 new 
boy in neighborhood) 
What’s verold man do ? 
What’s he work at? 
HaroLD HARRINGTON 


(loftily ) He’s on the 
bench 
Jimmy JeENKINS.— Den 


he’s wit’ some bush league, 
kid, fer dere ain’t no sich 
player in de National er 
American! 


4 
) 


SA 
tz 


DULL. 


DEADLY 
“6 eee caught a burg 
lar in his house, last 
night, and did him up in 
great shape. Put it all 
over him.” 
‘Indeed! 
low die?” 
“No, but he’s horribly 
srown tried to 
wife's 


Will the fel 


bruised, 
stab him with 
pen-knife.” 





his 


AN OLD FASHIONED FIREPLACE, 


men, but they 













DEMONSTRATED. 


FLESHY SUMMER BoARDER.— They don’t make hammocks 


anywhere near as strong as they did when I was a boy! 


GEO. LEE’S LOVE. 


EEMINGLY George Lee became grumpy 

because he was a ready-to-wear clothing 

salesman and had to do with hosts 

of natty dressers who togged them- 

selves in raiment that would make an 

angel weep, being so very ultra. Be- 
ing clad in the ultra garments, George 
Lee well knew that the natty dressers 
were forthwith keen after the girls of 
Harlem — or any other part of Man- 
hattan. 

“Oh, Lord!” groaned George, 
“what are the girls coming to when 
they'll let a feller court ’em because 
he can disguise his real morals with 
fancy clothes ?” 

Yes, George was grumpy. 
Grumpy at thirty-four. Lived in a 
furnished room over a bakery on 
Amsterdam Avenue, ’way up where 

the numbers run high. Disbelieved in 
the opposite sex. Felt sorry he couldn’t 
trust’em. Became especially pessimistic 
about city girls. Said to himself that the 

metropolis withered their souls, and that not one 

of ’em was fresh and rosy and sweet and true like the village 
lasses of longago. George was getting aged at thirty-four. 

be 3 

When July with hazy skies, murky heat and torrid 
nights descended from Heaven’s wrath and bathed the 
metropolis in trouble, George got anxious, 

* A vacation for mine,” said he, hurling a sticky sheet 
wet with Summer's perspiration halfway through the window 
of his room over the bakery on Amsterdam Avenue. 

The next morning he applied for leave of absence at the 
store where he sold natty clothes. 

“Go till the soil!” said the boss, petulously. “ Fade 
away; you're unpopular with the swells! Don’t come back 
till September! Maybe we can use you in the stock department 
if you'll wear a mask, so the help won’t know how unhappy 
you feel!” 


‘ Nt 


iy 
MA 


Oo” other half will tell you that 





“Go to thunder!” said George; —from which it may be 

conceived that George wasn’t particular about coming 
back at all. xg 

The little lady who brought a smile to George’s 

woeful face wore pink and had a way of shaking a 


Pe 
mass of curly hair in a heart-breaking way. She 
was quite a free, unspoiled child of nature. George 


asked her one day why she was so different from 
city girls. ‘They sat on the rustic bench in the pine 
grove an eighth of a mile from Boardem Cottage, 
and Marietta plucked an unhappy fern bare to its 
stem, in her pretty, childish way. 

“How did you know I wasn’t a city girl?” 
asked she, coyly. 

“’Cause you're such a winsome nature —and 
just the real thing, with no city frills, and deceit and 
flirtatiousness!” said George, unguardedly. 

“M-m!” said Marietta. She kicked a pine 
cone with her pretty foot. Her ankle, George 
noticed, was also a dainty, and exquisite pattern, 
George hadn’t cared for ankles, in New York. 
ven ankles were different, in an atmosphere of 
romance, and suggested to the awakening soul of 
George fairies and sylphs rather than peek-a-boo 
girls of the pert city sort. 

“Wouldn’t you like me if I was a city girl?” 
asked Marietta, innocently. 

George looked into her violet eyes. His breath 
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AN EMBARRASSING SITUATION. 


LADY IN THE LoWER.— What do you mean, sir, by looking down at 
me? How dare you! 
GENTLEMAN IN THE UPPER (dazed).— Madame, I beg, I entreat, your 
pardon! I dreamt that my auto had broken down and I had just started to 


crawl under it, when I woke up. 


charity covers a multitude of buttings-in. 
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/ for slaves! 
i cs , 
Why observance of the norm? 


Pegasus no more behaves 





Runs no longer true to form. 
/n the land of Comic Oper- 


































came thick and fast. Great Mother of all the Loves! ‘Things 
happened fast, after that. A fellow from Chicago, whose face 
George failed to like, came to Boardem Cottage. ‘This fellow was 
simply obnoxious in his brazen attempts to make love to Marietta. 
George Lee wooed as he never wooed before. Summer was a 
sweet song before it 

P ended. George and 
Marietta eluded 
the fellow from 
Chicago one 
glorious moon 
light night and 
went to the next 
town, where the 
Methodist par- 


son married 


















them. 
Ne 








One little in- 
cident jarred 
George slightly, 
just before the 
c#LrTremd nf y ; 
when they were 
getting a marri 
age license from 

the town clerk. 
“What is your 
name?” asked the 
official of the Bride-to- 
be. She told him in a 
limpid little voice. He 














“IT CAN’T REACH IT, GRAN’PA.” 











A most anything is proper. we 
r ,’ 


Who is mindful of a ‘‘rhyme”’; 
Anything, they say, is ‘‘fine”’ 

Don’t they sing of all the “happy” 
Days they spent in ‘‘Cincinnati ’’? 
And, with rare poetic ‘ feeling” 
Carol of a boyhood ** fleeting?” 

‘* Lyric” writers, will you ‘‘ answer” 
Where you get your rhyme for “transfer” ? 
‘* Some” and ‘*done’’—and always ‘‘war” 
Makes the proper rhyme to ‘‘saw”’. 
Can you think a rhyme to ‘‘ pie-fork’’? 
No— youcannot. Well, it’s ‘‘high talk” 
Georgemcohan, Yankee ‘true sport,”’ 
Has the metric triumph ‘* Newport” 


And — O shades of Swinburne !—‘'Nor- 
Dovetails rhythmic’ly with ‘* war talk.” 
These, my masters, aren’t guesses, 


‘They are swiped from ‘‘ song successes,” 


Whatthehell’s the use of trying ? 









here seems not to be a ‘‘man’ 


” 


In this comic opera ‘‘land 






’ 


folk” 


Vhis is what the public’s buying — 





Rules of rhyme were set for slaves! 
Piosody ts buta fake! 
Deeply dig the formal graves 


Fetters, loose! and shackles break! 
In the land of Comte Opes 
A most anything ts prope) 





franklin P. 





Adams 


wrote it down, methodically, deliberately. “ And your residence?” 
queried the town clerk, his pen poised in air, after the fashion of 
town clerks’ pens, 

“2686 Amsterdam Avenue, New York City,” murmured Mari- 
etta, softly. George forgot 
to breathe for a moment 








—his own number was 
Amsterdam Avenue, 
2684. lrred. Ladd 





SAD. 


Kem RAM- 
BLER.— One 


of de disap- 





pointments of 
my life was de 
day somebody 
fust showed’ me 
de cotton gin. 
Next- House 
Noonan.—How 
was dat ? 
CRIMSON 
RAMBLER. 
Well, I was 
young an’ inex 
perienced, ain't 




















never been no 
where, an’ I 
t’ought it was 
somethin’ to drink. “TRY IT NOW, TOMMY.” 
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THE IN MORTALS. 


EN Little Painters standing in a line; 
One went to illustrating, then there were nine. 


Nine Little Painters, very up to date; 
One founded a correspondence school, then there were eight. 


Eight Little Painters, greatest under heaven; 
One burst his head, then there were seven. 


Seven Little Painters, up to all the tricks, 


One lost his model, then there were six. 


Six Little Painters, biggest men alive; 
One married money, then there were five. 





=~ SF SE Five Little Painters, for whom the public roar; 
—" “ et One became a chalk-talker, then there were four. 
~ae. SP 
stl - ; , 
> Four Little Painters — Art’s epitome; 


One invented a patent churn, then there were three 


Three Little Painters, apostles of the New; 


One sucked his brush, then there were two. 


Two Little Painters, sitting in the sun; 
One starved to death, then there was one. 


One Little Painter, a trifle shy of ‘‘mon’”’; 
He went to work, and then there was none, 


SOLVING THE MYSTERY. 


Fe magistrate was puzzled. ‘The prisoner had been arrested for 
vagrancy, and when questioned, had been unable to make 
himself understood. 

‘The policeman who escorted him to the station-house was 
directed to bring in a sample of all the different nationalities in the 
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ANNUAL MOONLIGHT EXCURSION 








OF 


neighborhood, and though the sup- 
ply was large, nothing intelligible 
could be extracted from the man. 

He looked like an American, 
but ordinary English failed to 
arouse him. 

They had tried German, 
French, Spanish, Italian, Portu- 
guese, Turkish, Russian, Greek 
(ancient and modern), classical 
Latin, Norwegian and Swedish, 
and finally Esperanto, but all 
were in vain. 

Even the original Irish of the 
police sergeant moved him not. 

And now the magistrate was 
equally at a loss. 

While all wondered, suddenly 
his Honor conceived an idea. 

He spoke to the prisoner in a 
tongue unknown to those present. 

And to the amazement of those 
in the court-room, the alleged va- 
grant replied in the same language, 
and the floodgates of his eloquence 
were unloosed. 

At the end of a long harangue the magistrate smiled and mur- 
mured “Discharged!” And turning to the policeman he said: 

“You are not to blame. ‘The prisoner is an enthusiastic motor- 
ist who had lost his machine, and temporarily his mind. He forgot 
for the time being his ordinary speech, and could only converse in 
automobile language. Had you been a motorist yourself, all would 
have been well; but he seems to be all right now.” 

The prisoner bowed, and remarked in excellent English: “I 
thank your Honor!” 

He then hurried from the court room. 


ON THE JOB. 


like this. 

THE, POSTMASTER. — Idle? 
bit of it! Works eighteen hours 
day an’ never takes a holiday. 


David H. Dodge. 


THE WATERMELON ASSOCIATION. 





City VisITOR.—I suppose there's 
quite a little idle gussipin a village 


Not a 
a 



































LAWYER HARDNUTP?S VICTORY. 


re coukSE, you fellers dowt remember Abe Hardnutt,” 
said old Silas Scroggins, who had the floor at the 
village grocery just then, condensed reminiscences 

having been declared in order. Tle was long be 

fore your time. Abe was the smartest lawyer here 

abouts. He'd take any kind of a case and he'd do 

somethin’ with it if he had the ghost of ashow. Ile 

had the great Ziggleston ground glass pizenin’ case. 

Ziggleston, you know, was an old chap that gev his 

wife ground glass for breakfast for eleven davs hand 

runnin’ — gettin’ up to cook the fire an’ make the meal, though she 
wasn’t at all the kind of woman that'd make a man do that sort of 
thing. Well, the evidence was all ag’in Ziggleston, an’ the jury looked 
as if they had about made up their minds, an’ Hardnutt seen that he 
hadn’t any chance of gettin’ his man off. You see, in them days there 
was no medical experts to prove that the woman died from the effects 
of whoopin’-cough, which she had when she was a child, the same 
bein’ a hereditary disease in her family, six of her sisters an’ two 
brothers bein’ tuk with it at the same time. So Hardnutt, he didn’t 














Pook ADVANTAGE © 


Waste ho tine tryin’ to 
deny the facts but he 
made a powerful spece h, 
argyin’ that his) client 
ought to have the bene- 
fit of the doubt.” 
“What doubt?” 
“Why, the doubt 
whether the pizenin’ was 
done with due delibera- 
tion am’ malice afore- 
thought, as Tlardnutt 
putit. Te argyed that 
even if the jury did 
believe that Ziggleston 
did give his wife ground 
glass on eleven different 


occasions there was 


ROCKABY BABY UPON THE BOARDWALK. 
—— eee 
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TIUMAN FAILING. 


nothin’ in the evidence to show that he didn’t do it each time on the 


spur of the moment. At 


Y Treckon the jury must have tuk that view, 


for they found Ziggleston guilty of murder in the second degree.” 
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NOON AT THE SUMMER HOTEL. 


SPECIAL DINING Room FoR Vicrims oF tHe Crry Quick Luncn Hani 

















Im. 4. AleAenna, 


CORRECTED, 


M*! Vv had a litthey man, 


Ile took her out to dine, 
But Mary had no little lamb; 
Said she ‘*No lamb for mine!” 
She ordered all from soup to nuts, 
\nd finished up with wine 


Gerard Smith. 


NEUTRAL. 


— BAGsreR (severely) 
Loogy yuh, Brudder 
Bing! What's dis I hears about 
yo’ beatin’ yo’ wife in dat radi 
cal manner ? 

BROTHER BING Dar wasn’t 
nuthin’ radical ‘bout de epper- 
sody, Pahson. I was nootral 
wid de lady dess nootral. 
Parson BaGstrrer.—- Humph! 

What does yo’ mean by *nootral,” 

sahP 

Brorner Binc.— W'y, | dess slapped 

her dis-uh-way and den | slapped her dat 


uh-way, den dis-uh-way and den dat-uh-way. 


and so on; dat’s what I means, sah 


IN THE CONTINUOUS 


M* OQuUTERTOWN I think you worked for me once 
before. Can you rec all ? 


Tue New Coox.—Shure, it ain’t unlikely. It’s 


sich a bothe 


lavin’ out new routes, I concluded to use 


wan av me owld wans this trip. 


Wy are too apt to syndicate our troubles and corner our happiness. 
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A SUMMER CONFERENCE 


Be VESTED IN THE FEDERAL GOVERNMENT A FULL POWER OF Sup 
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ERENCE AT OYSTER BAY 


OWER OF SUPERVISION AND CONTROL OVER WEATHER DOING INTERSTATE BUSINESS.” 
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ANOTHER GRAFTER. r 


HEN the whale had swallowed Jonah 
Hie immediately began 
Yo swim around in quest of food 


To feed the inner man. 





Said Jonah, ** Food and lodging free! 
Oh, what a lucky plunge! 

So he sponged upon the whale until 
The whale threw up the sponge. 


J, Adair Strawson, 


FREE TO AUTHORS. 


CCORDING to an exchange, Mr. Clemens de- as 
A plores the too frequent use by story writers we 
of such stock phrases as: 

_ replied Alfred, flipping the ash from his cigar, 
. responded Richard, with a laugh. 
. murmured Gladys, blushing. 
We have done a good deal of 
deploring ourselves along the 
same line of thought, plus other 
inefliciencies of the English lang- 





uage, and at last it got so deplor- 
able we sat up all one night trying 
to evolve some new forms, and have 
been eminently successful. We give 
them for what they are worth, and 
hope to see the great army of Ameri- 
can authors swing in line and help 
themselves till this batch is worn 
threadbare, when, we trust, some 
other phrase-monger will come to the 

front with a mess of new ones. No 

copyright on the following. 


AN UNDESIRABLE BITE. 


The Roorer 
Tht FISHERMAN, 









‘asy, now! ‘Take it easy: 


bet Twill! This is the first time 


T ever hoped that a big fish would get away. 


. said the florist, as he 


. said the cop, taking a bushel of peanuts from his over- 
.stid Phillip, as he paused to coat pocket and presenting them to ‘Tony Confetti, the fruit-stand 


4 polish his eye-glasses on the lace cur- man. 
A Wh We tains. a 


threw in a dozen of cut roses and 


. said Samuel, slowly writing his | some choice rhododendrons with the three pinks the young man was 


NINETY IN THE SHADE. . said the burglar, pausing to build 
maid, ere he climbed out of the pantry window; for morning was 
breaking in the east. 

. said Robert to the beau- TWO INTO ONE 
tiful girl, peeling an onion he had 
taken from his pocket, as he paused 
for her reply. 

. said Mrs Riley, unfolding 
her arms akimbo and holding them 
straight up in the air like a railroad 
signal. 

... he responded, opening a 
ean of sardines with his teeth as he 
awaited her answer. 

J said he, taking out his 
magnificent gold watch, and with 
tt hammering back a loose nail 
which protruded from the sofa on I 
which they sat. 





II. 


*6UM-YUM-YUM-YUM!” 


“DES RIPE ERNUF 


name on his cuff. buying, 


. said the grocer, as he tested the scales to see that they were 
a fire in the kitchen range for the house- absolutely correct. 


. . twittered she, playfully prying up a cobble-stone from the 


GOES ONCE. 





TER BUStT.”? 


pavement with the dainty toe of 
her No. 2 shoe. 

. said he, savagely biting the 
center out of a doughnut, and swal- 
lowing it, seeds and all. 

. said he, as he suddenly tore 
the pass into bits, and throwing a 
dollar before the astonished ticket 
seller, vowed he would pay his own 
fare. 

J said she, with a tremulous 
sob, like that of a dying oyster. 

No doubt there are many more 
such desirable forms, which if we 
had time we might think up. But 
why not give some other fellow a 


chance ? Jack Robinson, 





**>MAH GOLLY! 1!” 
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THERE WILL BE NO 


AN UNSAVED SINNER, 


OMEHOW the train which should have connected at 
Hook’s Junction was a good three hours late—a 
happening which forced a certain friendliness 
among the belated passengers and the station 
agent who awaited it. ‘The talk had risen into a 
eulogium on frugality and the four felt so com 
panionable in_ their that even the 
rough looking stranger who came in wet from the 
night was welcomed to a place by the stove 

“ Now with me,” said the ‘Traveling Man after the customary 

“howdy” had been exchanged, “I began saving at the age of six. 

Father gave me a dime and said it was time for me to begin look- 


righteousness 





ing forward to a bank account. I went out and bought four 
chicken eggs. Borrowed a hen to hatch them; raised the little 


fellows—sold some of the eggs and hatched others — kept it up 
and to-day I’m the owner of a first-class chicken ranch over by the 
Yehara River. My wife tends to it—as far as it needs tending, 
and, gentlemen, that ranch brings me in two thousand a year 
clear. All due to industry and saving.” 

“Gosh,” said the rough looking stranger with a startled ex 
pression. 

“My dad never gave me nothing,” observed the Station Agent. 
“Had to work for all I got. But one winter after splittin’ up 
twenty-eight cords of wood I found I had five dollars. I just put 
it in the bank for a starter and saved and saved and saved till I got 
enough to buy a mortgage off a man near us. That was my start, 
and to-day I reckon | own more farms than any man round /his 
part of country. I just hold this job because its something to do. 
There’s a whole box full of mortgages and loans in the bank —all 
come ovt of saving and sticking at it.” 

“Well, I'll be dummed!” said the rough looking stranger. 

“Your experience reminds me of mine,” said the man with the 
drooping moustache. ‘I used to sell papers on the streets till one 
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SUIT 


MEN 11 


HOP. 


ris PLAN Is ADOPTED 


day they took me into the printing office and learned me the trade. 
hews- 
got a fine 


‘To-day I’m the editor and owner of one of the biggest 
papers west of the Mississippi. 
home and it all came from just plain saving money.’ 
“Well that gits me,” muttered the rough looking stranger. 
“No,” began the Third ‘Traveler, 
dent of a bank to-day if it hadn’t been for my saving qualities. I 


windows and out of my dollar and seventy-five 


I’m a power in politics; 


“7 don’t suppose l’d be presi- 


began cleaning 
cents a week 

“Excuse me gents,” said the “but I’m 
sure a bunch of successful men like youse will pardon a little inter- 
ruption for the present. Fact is,” and the stranger pulled out a large 
black revolver, “that | want you to hold up your hands and fork 
over.” 

With practiced fingers the stranger removed a telegram and two 
beer checks from the person of the ‘Traveling Man; an unpaid bill 
together with some from the Station Agent; a 
defunct railroad pass from the Editor’s breast pocket ; and two sil 
v nickel-plated watch, four coat 


rough looking stranger, 


brass bagyage tags 


ver dollars, a counterfeit quarter, 


buttons and a flask of whiskey from innermost recesses of the Bank 
President. 

‘The stranger stared with mouth distended. 

“Gents all,” he said, breathing heavily, “this here day has 


come close to bein’ the turnin’ point ino my life For vears I’ve 
wanted to reform and live straight and hearin’ youse talk this way 
I made up my mind I'd make this last little touch, go 
home, honest But after 
contribution from a bunch of hardworkin’ savin’ and upright citizens 
I feel kind of discouraged. I think I’d just better keep cn in the 
spendfree course I’ve adopted until the method 
advantages than is hereby demonstrated on the 


about savin’, 


and start over this 


agaim and live seein’ 


anvhow, savin’ 


seems to offer more 
persons of you gents.” 

And pocketing the spoil with a rueful face the stranger bowed 
Tloratio Winslow 


himself gracefully into the night. 


he person who can sing and won't sing is, of course, reprehensible; but 


there are other varieties. 
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he Se seape yarn 
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LEE LET OE ELE 


A New York court has decided 


° aang oysters are wild animals. Could 
Wi\son - 





'an oyster kill an antelope by biting it 
in the neck ?—Chicago Record-Herala. 


LIQUEUR 
® 
Peres Chartreux A SNUBBING by the King of England 
might help Richard Croker’s aspirations 
for political popularity in Ireland. — 


For guarantee of purity, 


~—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THE 
AFTER - DINNER 
LIQUEUR OF 
REFINED 
TASTE 


See dat, Signore? See, dere she go. 
Ah! look she wave her hand! 

She’s Rosa; dat’s my wife, you know. 
O! granda girl, my frand. 

Kes notheeng look to me so sweet 


- ' 
. An’ mak’ me feel so good 
5 Like Rosa walkin’ down da street 
Weeth bigga loada wood. 
’ So easy, weeth eet on her head, 
Maraguee arastaar Kh? Sure, I gatta mon’ enough. 





| She eesa sweeng along, 
You theenk eet ees a hat eenstead 
Ih? how ees dat for strong? 
I no could find een all da worl’, 
You justa bat my life! 
Anudder soocha fina girl 
Like Rosa for da wife. 





uw | Eh? w’ata for I mak’ 
Ifer carry home sooch heavy stuff ? 
O! my, you are meestak’, 


Ld 


I do uot mak’ her do dees theeng. 


Peres Chartrevt 
. I mighta be a cop — 


7 | I mighta even be da Keeng 
- | I no could mak’ her stop. 











| LEATHER-LIKE 

At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 

Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. ; 
Sole Agents for United States. thin boarder. 

“ Because it’s so much like leather, | 


Yonkers Statesman. 





Cae ae A Od 


see back \obel onevery baile; 


| “Why do they call this a saddle of mutton, do you suppose?” asked the 


| Washington Star. 


She like for doin’ deesa way; 
She gat her work to do 
lor keep her beezy alla day, 
So lika me an? you. 
Kh? Sure she ees Eetalian, 
An’ Lam proud—Eh? W’at? 
‘She no be gooda ’ Merican 
So long she doin’ dat?” (COLLEGE Students are mighty 
I s’posa w’at you Say ees true, shrewd judges of tobacco. 
But den, you see, Signore, They want the most for the'r 
Kes playnta theeng dat she might do money, and it must be good. 
Kes gona hurt her more. That is why most of them smoke 


Of course, som’ day I want dat she 
Be gooda *Merican, LUCKY STRIKE 
Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


But not so good dat she weell be 
Ashame’ of Dagoman. 
Fine aroma, easily handled, (in 
thin slices), gives a long, cool, 


Som’ ’Mericana girls, of course, 
Dey theenk dey are so good, 
delicious smoke. 


Dey radder work for gat Divorce 
Kenstead for carry wood! 
So, notheeng look to me so sweet 
An’ mak’ me feel so good, 
Like Rosa walkin’ down da street 
Weeth bigga loada wood, 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


Does not bite the tongue. 
Pocket size, tin box, 10c. 


Mutton. 


suppose,” replied his fat neighbor. 


Tarr wont talk politics. He only 
| winks the other eye and keeps on run- 


s \ ning.—Atanta Constitution. 
Wats MAS 
| (1) 


THE Busy WIFE. 
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THE ETERNAL QUESTION — 
“Which Gown Shall I Wear?” 


By Leighton Budd. 
Photo Gelatine Print, @x11in, PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


COPYRIGHT 1906, BY KEPLER & SCHWARIWANN 





HIGHER EDUCATION 
By Stuart Travts. 





Photogravure in Sepia, 1944 x 15 in. 








Photo Gelatine Print in Sepia, 11 x8 in 


AN OLD PRINT 


By “ O'Neill.” PrICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 








EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


Pheto Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 
THE ANDERSON PUBLISHING Co., 32 Union Square, N. Y. 


Address 





| THESE are a few examples of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with 


over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 





Photo Gelatine Print in Sepia, 11 x 8 in 


GUESS WHO! 


By Gordon H, Grant. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


PUCK, New York, 295-309 Lafayette Street 
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A GLanNce 1N Passinc. 


The modern financier is shy of any scheme that will not hold water. 

The Queen of Sheba never told what she thought of King Solomon's 
proverbs. 

Why waste time trying to prove to a woman that you're in love with 
her? Prove to her that she’s in love with you, and her vanity will make her 
believe the other. ; ‘ 

Call this a sordid and unromantic age?—why, the poorhouses are full 
of the children of people who married just for love. 

It is the slow horses which run away with more money than the fast ones. 

The charity of the tailor covers a multitude of shins. — 

The European papers that comment so bitterly on the increase of crime in 
American cities are silent concerning the increased migration from Europe to 
these cities. — Uncle Remus’s Magazine. 





STURA 


“Your 
BITTERS 
T 7 Health!” 


Is a toast that really means 
something when Angostura 
Bitters is served. A liqueur 
glass before meals and on re- 
tiring lends tone to the stomach 
and stimulates the appetite. A 
tonic of exquisite flavor. De- 
licious with grape fruit, lemon- 
ade, water-ices, cut fruits, lemon 
and wine jellies. “Twenty-three 
awards at Principal Expositions. 

Send for free book of recipes. 


DR.SIEGERTS 











J. W. Wuppermann 
44 W. 34th St., New York 





sy a mighty effort a New York man when questioned closely on the subject 
can remember to have heard of the game of baseball. He feels sure that he 
has seen the game played at some time or other and vaguely remembers that 
he played that or something like it in youth. As an amusement for grown 
persons to bother about he hardly thinks this is just the thing. He can find 
plenty of entertainment talking about the weather and the next millionaire 
divorce scandal, but he immediately has an engagement to skin some one in 
Wall Street if the subject of baseball is broached. Do you blame him? His 
promising young city does not own either the Cubs or the White Sox 


Chicago Daily News. 


on_a bottle of 
ithas been J© Bottled in Bond in its 
= . pure, natural state, 
, ae under the direct 


.cinternal Reve- 
nue Officers. 
Every bottle of 


Yr / is sealed with this Green Stamp upon which 
| ! the Government has had printed the exact Age, 
| Strength and Quantity of whiskey in the bottle. By 


' ¢ demanding Sunny Brook you will KNOW that you are 
getting an honest, natural whiskey, scientifically distilled and 
mellowed by age only while stored in U. S. Bonded Warehouses. 
In Sunny Brook you are getting the best, Old Kentucky pro- 
duces in whiskey. 


Sold by all First-class Dealers. 














Even if they cost more, their popu- 
larity would not be less—for Egyp- 
tian Deities are selected for their 
quality and not because of the price. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


Connoisseurs select them everywhere because no 
better cigarette is known. Their quality is the 
highest ever obtained in the production of fine 
cigarettes. 

No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 
No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 


S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., New York 





Egyptian Scenes — Tomb of Queen Hatasu near Dier-el-Behai. 





IN THE TUB. 


‘What do you do after leaving the water ? tay dow 


here and enjoy the evening air?” 


No, not at all By the time I vet dressed, I’m usually 
so hot and sticky that I go straight home and take a bath.”’ 
It's the proper thing to take Abbott's Bitters with 
a glass of sherry or soda before meals; gives you an 

appetite At all druggists 


I4 is easy to convince the average woman that her hu band is always 
except when he is arguing with her.— Chicago Daily News, 


@ CHICAGO ANDWEST—LAKE SHORE LIMITED—The NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
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i 


theme peers 


Tourists, Hunters, Motorists, Golfers, | 








Hares 1o LEAVE. 
The lover can’t help showing 
The girl he’s calling on 
That when he’s slow in going 
He's positively “gone.” 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


Yachtsmen, Summer Resorters 


and all members of the Great Army of Outdoor 
Pleasure Seekers should pin their faith to 


FIGURATIVELY SPEAKING. 
| “What became of Nineveh?” asked 
the Sunday-school teacher. 
| “It was destroyed,” said Johnny 


promptly. 
“And what became of Tyre?” 
“ Punctured.”— Cleveland Leader. 


The only truly good beverage that can 
always be depended upon. 
Refreshing Nourishing 
Sustaining Appetizing 
Easy to Serve Always Enjoyable 


Real Outdoor Life | 
and Evans’ Ale Go Together, 


All Summer Hotels and Dealers. 


A MAN is apt to put his thinking cap 
}on when his wife expresses a desire for | 
|a new bonnet.— Chicago Daily News. 


MorGan is still after the earth; but 
what matter if he gets it? We've got, 
to pay house rent to somebody. — | 
Atlanta Constitution. 





\ Comfort for Men 
\] 


) WASHBURNE 

o Patent Improved 
/ FASTENERS | 
Dei “Animals cannot laugh,” asserts a | 
scientist. ‘Too bad. ‘They are missing | 
a good deal of enjoyment these days. | 
— Washington Post. 


With the 


ee §=BULL-DOG GRIP 


Beware of Imitations 


Key Chains 
Scarf Holders - 

Cuff Holders - 
Bachelor Buttons - 10c 
Sold everywhere or sent 
postpaid, Catalog free. 
AMERICAN RING CO. 


Dept. 90, Waterbury, Conn. 


SoME men manage to acquire a 
reputation for cleverness by working 
what little they know overtime. — 
Chicago Daily News. 








HABIT. 


What? Through already? Why, you've 


THE SATURDAY NIGHI 

THE Dry ONE, 
only been in the water ten minutes. 

THe Wer One. —I know, but it’s the Boarding House 
influence. 1 was hurrying through so somebody else could use 
the ocean. 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 


“Its Purity Has Made It| Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office, 


ELEVATED, 
Foorr Licnte.—What’s become of that company your brother formed for 
the purpose of elevating the stage? 
Miss Sue Brerre.— Gone up! — Youkers Statesman. 


A SHADE OF REGRET. 


* Are you happier now that you own your own home?” asked the solicitous 
friend. 

* Of course,” answered Mr. Meekton, “there is a proud satisfaction in having 
my own place. But occasionally I can’t help longing for the time when my wife 
kicked to the landlord for repairs instead of coming to me.”— Washington Star. 


WHEN a woman begins to dye her hair she begins to suspect some other 
woman’s figure of being unnatural.— Chicago Daily News. 


WHEN a poor man is talking with a rich man, it is bad taste for the rich man 
to jingle the loose coins in his trousers pocket.— Somerville Journal. 





BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy jn mixed drinks. 











one 


Veg 


) \ bla» 


“Like asa plank of driftwood 
Afloat on the watery main, 
Another plank encounters, 
Meets, touches, parts again; 
Thus ’tis with men forever, 

On life’s unresting sea, 
They meet, and greet, and sever, 
Drifting eternally.”’ 


rim 


Whiskey 


SOLE PROPRIBTORS 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila: and New. York 


CLEVER SCHEME. 

“My new play is sure to make a 
hit,” said the popular actress. “It 
gives me an opportunity to display 
twenty new gowns.” | 

“ My!” explained her friend. “ How | 
many acts?” 

“Only four, but in one of them the 
scene is at the dressmaker’s.”— Catho- | 
lic Standard and Times. | 


CALES, 
Foore Licnre.—Did he get a call 
last night ? 
Miss SUE Brerre.—Yes, several. 
* Curtain-calls 2” 
“No; cat-calls!” — Yonkers States- 
Wan, 


THe Boy’s Opportunity. 

“Now, wouldn’t it be funny,” said 
Popley, playfully, “if I were to be- 
come a little boy again?” | 

*“ Mebbe it wouldn’t be so funny for 
you, pa,” replied his bright young son. 
“If you was to be littler’n me, pa, I 
think I’d square up a few things.” — | 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


ALL men are not dishonest; some of 
us have to furnish the incentive. — 
Chicago Daily News. 





Doers wealth bring happiness? We 
don’t know. Happiness doesn’t bring | 
wealth.— Somerville Journal. | 


Arrer Senator Beveridge is married 
he may find out how it feels to play a 
listening part for a change.— Il ashing- 
ton Post. 


So FORAKER will not be tarred and 
feathered in Brownsville; and this is 
fortunate—when one considers the 
fire he carries about with him. — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


IUROPE has 50 languages and 587 
variations. ‘The comparatively small 
number of variations in their language 
is due to the fact that they have no 
baesball writers over there. Buffalo 
Evening News. 


A CuicaGo judge refuses to per- 
form the marriage ceremony in cases | 
where the bridegroom has no job. He | 
might at least waive his objection in | 
cases where the bride has one.— Wash- 
ington Post. 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 





News. 


ESTABLISHED 


1793 


A QUERY. 
Why should we call the women “dear” 
Nor speak of men that way? 
Kach man has got his price, we hear, 
Yet brides are given away. 
—Catholie Standard and Times. 


No, ALonzo, a barrelmaker isn’t 
necessarily a bungler.— Chicago Daily 
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| N VACATION 
TIME 

»| Readers of 
PUCK may 
have the paper 











mailed to them 
for forty cents a 
month, postage 
prepaid. Addresses 
will be changed as 
often as desired. 
Orders may be 
sent through 

your newsdealer 

or direct to the 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 























FREDA. | 


Life d ‘ ; ~ -_ 1 1 ALWAYS KICKING. 

fe doesn't seem the same to us DP m , ; ; 

Since Freda went away. | V 1D U \ K ( ) H A }k KA R ] ) The sun blazed forth with fervid touch, 
We talk about it every night, lo roast us, its endeavor; 


And also every day While those who'd kicked at cold so 


The kitchen seems a cheerless place; | i" 
We hate to turn the knob ; much 
And look into that lonesome waste, | , Kicked on as hard as ever. 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Since Freda yoomped her yob. 











We miss our Freda dreadfully, 
In fact for her we pine 

Her English was distressing, but 
Iler breakfast rolls were fine. 

And now we sit and think of her, 
\nd in our throats a sob 

Of sorrow rises at the thought 
That Freda yoomped her vob. 


Tue Eprror Was *“‘Toucnep.” 


IN HONEST 


\ poet, thinking to touch an editor's 


BOTTLES heart and get the best of his pocket 


book, sent him a poem comtaining this 


Verse : 

* Oh, the world rolls round and round, 
She won't come back. She's married now. And the weak must serve the strong; 
She thinks she’s better off. The sky for my cover my couch the 
Perhaps she is —at any rate, ground: 
It does no good to seolf, Bread tor a song a song!” 
But every time we think of her VY 

Our sad hearts give a throb le editor Was Ceeply tous hed. He 


It makes a difference in our house rephed > * You POEM Is eK epted | 
send you an order on a bakery for 


ANtlanta Constitution, 


Since Freda yoomped her vob! 


Semerelle Journal two loaves,” 


. Cat ~ or Wor. The Auvromonine. 
“Did you notice that nearly every 


ie in he aelivare bok toes tes Now, will we swiftly glide along 


ape \s smoothly as a summer song 
my great death scene ? queried the | Me, 


leading lady. 
* Ves.” answered the soubrette, “and 
I dont blame them.” 
“Don't blune them!” echoed the 
Ld Why, what do you mean?” 


| Or will we skid and bump and spill 
Or will we simply stand dead still ? 
Hashington Siar, 

, 
FULL QUARTS FULL PINTS FULL HALF PINTS \erer a woman has washed) het 
hair, everybody knows that she can't 


“They were next to the painful fact PARK & TILFORD Ss. S. PIERCE Co. he centidiin shh & 6 eee 


that your demise wasn’t real,” ex 


plained the soubrette.— Chicago Daily | NEW YORK BOSTON three days, because she continually tells 











Wrens | them so. Semerville Journal. 
AMBASSADOR Speck von Sternburg is to be succeeded by Baron Mumm A rich Heraer, said to have been a cousin to King Edward, has just died 
von Schwarzenstein, In German diplomatic circles, then, Mumin’s the word. in ‘Pexas. Of course, he wasn’t a cousin, but some story has to be told about 
Washington Lost. any rich hermit, and this was as good as another Philadelphia Ledger 





rs 9 Shaving Is world-tamous for its soothing, cream- 
t iams 4 like lather, and it’s the lather that de- 
Oap termines the value of a shaving soap. 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face ~ tay Sie Sak Se he Pane af Seeing Re 


or Shaving Tablets 





Our idea of a smart baby is one Ur ‘Vo Him 
that does its sleeping during the night The fair maid was seated on a sofa in front of the window when the 


_ Chicago Daily News. youne than entere cl thre parlor 





* Shall | el pull down the blind 2?” he asked , 
“Well el that depends on where you are going to sit,” she replied, 
And so the blind was pulled down Chicago Daily News. 


(GRAND HOTEL RONAI 


Most Comfortably Equipped. 
Radium Sulphur Mud Baths 





POS TY EN, Hlungary 








Over Seven Million 
Policies in Force 





WHEN the girl baby next door cries, 
itis very hard to realize that she may 





Your Vacation at 


| Ry Home or Abroad, 
| STRENGTH OF but secure 


GIBRALTAR ° 
 . Life Insurance 
before you go. 


Write for Rates Today, Dept. P. 


The 
Prudential 


Insurance Co. of America 
tecorperetes ooo Sted Compuny by the State ot Mew dovenp 
JOUN FP. DRYDEN, President 
Nome Office, NEWARK, N. J 


be a prima donna some day.— Semer 


ville Journal. 
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e 
Not only gives « high, glowing, dur- 
able polish to all metals. but the po'ish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wili shine on: It benefits all metals, minerais 

wood while cleaning them. 25c 1] ib box For sale by drug: 

and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to 
295 E. Washington 5t.,Ind ui 


em Hott ’ . Pit VilkWw 

























Mrs. CombrNstean Vos der view 





Paut. Morvron, in telling a graduate 
class how to succeed, said nothing 






better ven you vos looging through der | 






glass, Morris? 
whatever on the matter of rebates. Mr 


Vhiladelphia Ledger. 








COHENSTEIN Jos id! Lean 


see a sail dot has one of my ads painted 







When Writing 







HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | 0” it~ Vear Cohenstein’s Pants Send the Following 
information: Amount of 
»APE 
| Al ER WA REH OUSE, Insurance Desired, Age, Occupation. 
8@, 24 and 26 Bleecker Street lnew Youn Add a little Abbott's Bitters to a glass of wine 
Brancn Wanknouse ; 20 Beekman Street. j © and you ‘ll be surprised what a delightful tonie it 


| Ask for Information as to What $1.00 a Week Invested in Life Insurance will ca. 


All kinda of Paner made to order make 
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Ill. IV. 
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THE PUCK PRESS 


VI. 
vz AND THE CAT CAME BACK. 





